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64 The Defeat at Brandywine. 



EXCITEMENT IN PHILADELPHIA ON HEAPING OP 
THE DEFEAT AT BEANDTWINE. 

[The following letter, addressed to " Mrs. Fergusson, Graeme Park," 
and in her handwriting endorsed, "Mrs. Stedman's letter to E. F., 
1777," was probably written by Margaret, wife of Alexander Stedman, 
the brother of Charles, who was married in 1749 to Ann Graeme, 
sister of Mrs. Fergusson. The original letter is in the collection 
Mr. William J. Buck, to whose courtesy we are indebted for this copy. 
—Ed. Penna. Mag.] 

Septemb 1 f 11, 1777. 

Knowing that my dear Mrs. Fergusson is a warm patriot, 
and that this important critical period, so big with diurnal 
events must create and keep alive a continual anxiety and 
desire of hearing what is passing, I seize every opportunity 
of conveying a few lines, and tho' very imperfect and far 
short of what any of her other Correspondents is qualified 
to engage in, yet as the motive that prompts me to take this 
frequent liberty arises merely from esteem and friendship, 
the goodness of your heart I am well assured is quite suffi- 
cient to justify the weak effect it produces. But Oh my 
dear Madam, how shall I be able to go on with this epistle, 
for this very moment we have accounts that both armies are, 
and have been since 7 o'clock in the morning in close en- 
gagement, and now it is between 11 and 12. Mr. Stedman 
with numbers of others is just returned from a walk to the 
Bettering House, where the firing is very distinctly to be 
heard, so that it is no vague report. I really tremble for 
the event, and am so agitated that I must lay down my pen, 
but if permitted will resume it again, and transmit you all 
I can collect, tho' it will be inaccurate I am sure. 

3 o'clock in the afternoon, desirous to communicate all I 
can, and agreeable to promise I shall endeavour to proceed 
a little with my narative. First I must inform you that a 
Man at this very instant is parading through the City ringing 
a Bell and ordering all Houses to be immediately shut up, 
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alarming the inhabitants that General Howe is advancing 
and that every man who can carry a Gun must appear on 
the Commons. The morning has been chiefly employed 
in pressing Carts, Horses and Wagons, a great number of 
Boats and Cannon are sent down to Schuylkill. "We are 
now so closely shut up that I can scarcely tell what is going 
on in the busy scene, nor have I yet heard whether any 
express is came in with an account of the Battle. From the 
various reports that are circulating, no true judgment is to 
be formed, but as it comes to hand I will anex it, in the 
interim proceed to give you a sketch or two relative to Mr. 
Comb, who I much fear and sorry I am to say it, has acted 
a part that will forever throw an indelible reflection on his 
character. Innocently I believe he embarked in the same 
difficulties with his fellow Prisoners, he promised to stand 
by and with them to the last extremities, and with them to 
share his fate, be their doom ever bo severe, and was in- 
cluded as adhearing to said determination in their mode of 
redress of grievances, as you see by the papers sent. But 
somehow or other yesterday afternoon, permission being 
granted him for an hour or two to go home, before he was 
sent away his resolution failed, and without acquainting any 
of the confined Gentlemen he patched up a queer kind of a 
parole, much worse in my opinion than if he had gone with 
the rest, perhaps the sweets of liberty was the tempting snare, 
for here he is to have no abiding place, but as soon as possi- 
ble repair to Virginia and surrender himself to the Governor 
as a Prisoner of war, and from thence be shipped to Eusta- 
cia. His main drift I fancy was to go home on any lay 
almost, poor man he has been hardly treated, and by this 
last piece of conduct lost all credit with friends. The rest 
of the Gentlemen are sent off this afternoon with a strong 
guard, but how inadequate are words to represent the ago- 
nizing distresses of the day, the subject is too tender, I must 
leave it to your sympathy to imagine it drew tears from 
several men who were by standers, and so shook their reso- 
lution that they could not help confessing their eyes had 
never beheld so moving a scene before. 
Yol. xiv. — 5 
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One imprudent subordinate Jack in an officer insulted 
our neighbour "Wharton, as they were forcing him into the 
waggon and called him a D Tory, but he was soon in- 
timidated by Murdoc Taylor (tho' only one of the gazers) 
whose compassion was so raised that he flew at the mis- 
creant and swore he would thrust his hands down his throat 
and pull out his heart if he dared abuse a Prisoner — an 
assertion of humanity highly to be commended. P. Bond 
I find is not gone but the conditions of his stay I have not 
heard and Mr. Comb, as above mentioned has obtained 
leave to go to New England, but he is taken so ill, that 
it is more than probable he will fall into other hands 
soon. An address from the Vestry was presented in his 
favour, but their answer was that it came too late, as the 
Warrant for their departure was signed and issued, as 
to his belonging to Church it was no recommendation 
at all. It is whispered about that Oapt n George Morgan 
has been lately taken up with a Commission in his pocket 
from General Howe, indeed my dear Madam calamities 
of all sort prevail, and as I know not when or whether 
ever I shall write you again if it is but nonsense I will 
scribble on, but I must turn to a more tragick scene. 

Friday 11 o'clock,-Jemmy is this moment came from the 
Coffee House, where he saw on the Book that eight hundred 
of our People fell yesterday, and as our army continues to 
retreat this way and the English to persue, every hour 
becomes more important and perhaps before you peruse this, 
the Conflict will be in part over with us, as they are making 
fast advances. Some of the wounded are coming and the 
Town is all in confusion, the last effort will be at Schuylkill, 
where preparations are now forming, but I fear in vain. — 
Gracious God, look down upon us and send help from above, 
every face you see, looks wild and pale with fear and amaze- 
ment, and quite overwhelmed with distress. Some flying 
and some moving one way some another and the slaughter 
some think much greater than what is yet made public. 
Strange it is tho' at no greater distance than Chester, the 
accounts should be so very various, that one can scarce 
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be certain of anything. Just now I hear the Baggage 
"Waggons are all coming over the Ferry, it so flutters me I 
must again break off, but if anything of consequence occurs 
between this and bed time I will try and insert it. I hope 
the letter to Betsy on Wednesday came to hand, yours 
mentioned by Miss Betsy in her last I know nothing of. 

General Washington and all his army are come over of 
this side and marched up to the Falls, expecting the English 
will cross at the Sweedes Ford. Our fate no doubt will be 
determined in a very short time, — I hope for the best tho' 
my fears are great. Our love and regards attend you and 
Betsy and with compliments to Mr. Young, — assuring you 
that through all the changes and chances of this poor mortal 
fluctuating state, nothing I hope will so draw off my atten- 
tion as to prevent me from devoting some little portion of 
time for the satisfaction of a friend which by every oppor- 
tunity you may depend on. 

Ood bless you, Adieu. 



